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LYDIA SOMERVILLE. 

CHAP. I. 

Good J.lclvice and Good Resolutions. 

LITTLE LYDIA was one clay alone in a cor­
ner of the parlour, amusing herself with 
reading little stories for children, when her 
mother entered the room. She was scarcely 
seated, when Lydia, observing her mamma, 
ran towards her in a transport of joy, saying, 
that her aunt had come to sec her, and had 
made her a present of some pretty books. 

A 
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then take you to be the most amiable little creature in the world; but if you happen to see that any person has taken your place, or that you cannot at the moment have what you wish, then your countenance changes, you as­sume an air of displeasure, and I hear you mumbling between your teeth. I am sorry, Lydia, that you encourage yourself in tl1esc bad 11abits. 

Lydia. And wl1at ought I to do, mamma? 1llrs Somerville. I will tell you; first, de­sire earnestly, with all your heart, to be good . ( and I flatter myself t11at is your disposition); then, instead of only doing what you like, you ought to form a resolution to do nothing you believe to be wrong, or that I have forbid. 
Lydia. Do you think, mamma, by tlwse means I can become good ? 

Mrs Somerville. Surely, my dear girl ; for it is in your polVer only to avoid evil, and that which is wrong. For example, at breakfast I often see you appear impatient till you have received your cup and toast. If you reflect a moment, you will see how nearly this impa­tience is allied to gluttony; do you think you 

l 

T a 

I 

L 

ti 
!,]. 

,I 



LYDIA S0~1ERYILLE, 
9 

could not p1•eyent yourself from wishing to be 

serYed before others, and of stamping with an­

ger when I do not wait upon you ? 

Lydia. Y cs, mamma ; you are right ; that 

only depends upon me. 

J.lrs Somerville. ,Vithout doubt, my clear; 

and it is the same on all other occasions. 

"\Vhen you do not feel yourself disposed to 

learn your lessons, or to work, you haYe only 

to think a little how much it is necessary that 

you be instructed in eYery thing a young lady 

ought to know, and how much idleness is 

blameable. "\Vith the help of this reflection 

you will be able to work with your superiors, 

without pouring out yain complaints. 

Lyclia. But you must allow, manuna, I am 

not more unruly after your ad, ice. 

:Afrs Somerville. That is true; but. it is be­

cause the ach-ice intere~ts you. r Tow, I wish 

you to fulfil all your duties with this reflec­

tion, that yon arc obliged to acquit yourself of 

them. Then you ";oulcl do things which <lo 

not yield much pleasure, as well as those which 

nmusc you. AboYe all, I would ardently de­

sire to see yon more dis1x>scd to oblige people, 

.\ ~) 



10 LYDIA SOl\IERVILLE. 

and more attentive to watch over your bad 
humour, and to have a more equal temper. 

Lydia. But I am often contradicted in what 
I wish, and is it not quite natural for me to be 
angry? 

.ZJtlrs Somerville. No, my girl ; it is more 
natural to be patient, being well persuaded 
that we cannot have every thing according to 
our wishes. "'\Vhen your brother "'\Villiam 
comes into the parlour, and takes your book 
or your doll, I believe you would have liked 
better that be had not touched either; but 
must you on this occasion make a great noise, 
tell him of the injury, run after him, and tear 
the play-things from his hands ? \V ould it not 
be much better to say to him mildly ; " My 
dear "\Villiam, give me, I pray you, my book 
or my doll." And if he docs not give you it 
immediately, as he is only a child, you should 
wait a little till he gives them up of his own 
accord, though perhaps you desire to have 
them immediately. I can assure you, that 
this ·would cost you much less trouble than 
putting yourself in a passion, grumbling, strik­
ing with your foot, and rendering yourself 
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disagreeable to all around you. Don't your 

thoughts correspond ·with mine? 

Lydin. Yes, mamma ; I begin to believe 

they do. I am never happy when I am in a 

bad humour, and when I see you angry ·with 

me. I seriously wish to try and correct my-

self. 
On saying these words, Lydia threw her 

arms around her mother,s neck, who embrac­

ed her tended y, and said : " I am pleased 

with your resolution, and I now think of the 

means to keep you in remembrance of it.'' 

Lydia. Oh ! let me hear it ; let me hear it, 

I pray you. 
1lfrs Somerville. l\'.1 y plan is, to write every 

evening an account of what you have done 

during the day. Every morning, when we are 

seated in the parlour at breakfast, I shall read 

it aloud ; and I think you will be much more 

satisfied with my instruction when you have 

been a good child, than when you have been 

naughty. 
Lydia. Oh ! my dear mamma, if I havL~ 

not been watchful to act according to your de-
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sire, then I would not like to 1mve my be­
haviour made public to every body . 

.11frs Somerville. It would be a litilc disa­
greeable, I confess; but it is in your power 
to avoid it by a good behaviour. Remember 
I shall begin yom· story to-mo1Tow morning. 
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CI-IAP. II. 

The Happ!) Trial. 

NEXT day, Lydia, on wakening, recalled to her 

mind the conversation she had with her mamma 

the preceding <lay, and :::.he formed a resolu­

tion to behave herself "·ell all that day. Ac­

cordingly she rose the moment the maid entered 

her room. She let the maid dress her quietly, 

and politely thanked J ustinc for her trouble. 
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Having said her prayers with great attention, 
she ·went down to the parlour, kindly embrac­
ed her papa, mamma, brothers, and sisters, 
and seated herself at the bottom of the table 
to brmkfast. She waited without impatience, 
till every one was served, and did not throw 
her eyes over the toast to choose the largest as 
formerly. She eat gracefully, not filling her 
1110uth too foll, and without spoiling lwr doth 0 s. 

After breakfast, ~he followed her mamma 
into her apartment. They had made her a 
chest, with a very pretty corner in it, that she 
might lock up her work and books in it. She 
took out a book, sat down, and began to read 
in an easy and natural tone of voice, stopping 
at the end of every sentence before beginning 
another; paid the greatest attention to her 
lesson, at the same time she perfectly under­stood it. 

She afterwards occupied lier time in learn­
ing lier grammar lesson : she found in it some 
<lifficulties, ·which were ready to discourage 
and put her in a bu.cl humour; ht:t she soon 
remembered that her lTI[llllllla intcntlcd to write 
a journal of tlie day. This reffoction gave her 
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courage ; she redoubled her efforts, and at 

last learned a whole verb, which she repeated 

to her mamma ,Yithout a fault. 

To amuse herself after her application, she 

took a hit of canvass and began to embroider 

some flowers upon it. She wrought for an 

hour, till her mamma permitted her to go and 

divert herself in the garden. I--Icr brother 

Charles "·as amusing himself there by cultivat­

ing a corner of it. She offered her services to 

to him, and even had the goodness to give 

him some proper advice. 

At dinner, she conducted herself as well as 

at breakfast. In the afternoon, she besought 

her mamma to allow her to play with her geo­

graphical cards. She had just put together all 

the kingdoms of Europe, and was preparing to 

tell h.cr mamma th~ names of the capital cities 

of each country, when her little brother basti- _ 

Iy entered the room, and, thrmving his hat 

upon the table, shuflfod all the kingdoms and 

republics. Lydia, had almost given way to 

passion, but the fc~1r of her manuna writing it 

in her journal occurred to her. She contented 

herself with taking the hat gently from "\ Vil-
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1iam, and s2ying to him, " I beg of you, 
brother, not to return here again ; look at the 
disorder you haYe occasioned; it is neces ary 
for me to begin again."' But the little boy, 
who found great diversion in seeing them oYer­
turned, no sooner saw them •replaced, than he 
again threw his hat upon the table. 

Three times she had the patience to re­
establish order in the geography of Europe, 
and three times her brother had the mischief 
to disorder them. Lydia at last, without be­
ing angry, collectecl the cards, and putting 
them in their box, said to her rnamma : " "\Vil­
liain is so troublesome to-day, that it wilJ be 
better to give up my amusements till he goes 
out.'' " No, my deart said her mamma, 
" he will not confuse them any more ; I wish­
ed to see to what degree you could carry your 
moderation, and I am content with this trial.~' 
She then took the little boy by the hand, and 
told him, in a evere tone, if he continued to 
teaze his si ter, she would put him out of the 
room; and ·he then gave him some prinb to 
amuse himself with. 

L 
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Lydia ·was not in disgrace all that day. 

Every b0cly admired her behaviour. She did 

not trouble people with talkativeness, nor ,vith 

noi::;y play, but very innocently amused her­

self with her doll till supper-time ; and when 

she retired to bed, she had the pleasure of re­

ceiving a thousand caresses from her parents. 

B 
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CHAP. III. 

Tlte Relapse. 

~ E'\:T day at breakfast, Lydia listened with 
much pleasure to the account her mamma 
gaYe of her behm·iour the preceding day. It 
was the same for some days following. They 
did not require to reproach her with gluttony, 
idleness, or bad humour; and her marnma 
l.H'gan to entertain a hope of seeing her ~oon 
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conquer all her Jefocts .. l3ut I am obliged to 

tell you that in this she was disappointed. _ 

Lydia got a lesson which was a little,,diffi- -

cult, hut would have become intelligible to her 

on a second study; but her courage failed 

her, and she laid it aside grumbling. " l\I y 
dear,i' said her mamma, " I am afraid this 

·will not sound well in our history ; and, tak­

ing the book, she wished to explain what 

puizled her; but Lydia turned her head aside, 

and began to stamp with her foot. l\irs Som­

erville then placed the book upon the table, 

and, without uttering a word, went out of the 

room. She remained some time ,vithout, and 

when she again entered, her daughter was 

seated in a corner of the room. Lydia, npou 

seeing her mother, did not raise her eyes or 

speak to her. The recollection of the fault 

she had committed, after the good conduct she 

had kept up during a whole week, and the 

honour bestowed upon her for her good sense, 

overwhelmed her with grief. She would have 

given all the world that t..he had not spent the 

last half hour so idly. Uut, alas ! all her re­

gret was vain. After a long interval of silence, 

B~ 
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her mother said to her: ""\Vhat do you think 
of your conduct nmv, Lydia t' 

Lydia. Ah! my dear mamma, I think how 
much I will be ashamed to-morrow, when you 
read the history of my bad behaviour . 

.Afrs Somerville. I confess, my dear, I will 
not be less hurt myself. Aftc>r feeling so much 
satisfaction yourself, I had flattered myself you 
would not again relapse into these faults. 

Lydia. Ah ! nrnmma, it is only an hour 
since I believed· myself far from them. 

Jlfrs Somerz,i7!e. I hope the shame you must 
feel on hearing the recital of your folly, will 
presern: you from it in future. TVhat re­
mains for you to do, is to endeavour to repair 
your fault, by beginning your lesson. I am 
still ready to explain it to you. 

Lydia followed her 'mother's advice, and 
profited. by her kind offer. She behaved very 
,,rcll the rcmcinder of the dav; but she was ,., 
not so lively in her amusements as she had 
been on the preceding days. She repented of 
her fault, but the fear of the humiliation which 
next day mrnited her, cruelly troubled her 
mind. 

of ,, 
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CHAP. IV. 

The Generous Corifession. 

THE breakfast of the following day was not 

very agreeable to Lydia, as one may easily 

imagine. 1-Iowever, after having read the his­

tory of her fault, l\1rs Somerville added, that 

she had witnessed her ~hame and repentance 

of it, and hesidcs f;bc had learned her lesson 

vcrv ,\-ell. She then embraced her, saying, 

that ~he could answer for her that ~he would 
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not again put herself in the way of h:rving oc­
casion to blush. 

Lydia began the day's work with the re­
solution to give no cause for complaint. Ilut 
she had not that inward contentment, ,rith 
which her heart o,·crflowecl before her relapse. 
In the course of the three or fonr following 
weeks, she was several times on the point of 
falling :into her former defects : bnt she had 
strength to forbear : and often, v,dwn she was 
giving herself up to idleness, or to give a sour 
reply, all of a sudden she would come to her­
self, and run and throw herself upon her mo­
ther\ bosom, saying to I1cr, wjtJ1 tcnrs in her 
eyes, '" Embrace me, my dem: mamma, for 
pre, en ting myself from becsming culpable.'' 

Ol1e <lay, however, when she was in thC' 
garden v.rith her little brother, he took hold of 
a nosegay, which she Jrnd gathered with the 
intention of presenting jt to her mamma, and 
ran off with all his Jrnste. Lydia ran after 
l1im to recover her nosegay ; but the little boy 
not wi-,hing to give it up to her, she got into a 
pJ.ssion, ancl in a moment, grasping the Dowers 
which he held by the stalk, she tore them all 

l , 
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in pieces. Little \Villiam, staggering with the 

shock, foll roughly to the ground, and uttered 

loud cries. Lydia loved her brother tenderly. 

Iler anger was immediately forgot, and she 

ran to lift him up and beg his panlon. 1Vith 

tender caresses, and another {-lower which she 

gave him ,cry neatly put together, they were 

soon made friends again. Nobody was ·wit­

ne::;s to this quarrel, and Lydia herself did 

not remember it till she was ready to go to 

bed. 
Though Lydia was not absolutely exempt 

from faults, yet she was full of honotn-able 

sentiment~, and could not support the thought 

of deceiving any person. I-Io" could she let 

her mamma say that she had been without re­

proaeh .. 1.11 that day, when she knew to the con­

trary ! Thi::, reflection occupied her mind dur­

ing the night; ancl next morning, as soon ns 

she was dressed, she v1-·as rcsohcd to go and 

tell her mamma what had happened. As she 

pas;-;ed before a window in the gallery, she 

saw a lady enter the court, who came to brcn.l·­

fast in the house. This v,as a great mortifi­

catjon to Lydia. l\foanwhilc she continued 



Q4 
LYDIA S0:\IERYILLE. 

her way to her mamma's room, to whom she announced the visit of her respectable friend. She lrould have intrusted her secret to her mamma, but she did not know how to begin it. Her mother, seeing her a little agitated, said, '' \Vhat have you done, my girl ? You appa­rently think of the account that I have to gin• of you this morning. But do not be alarm­ed; I have only one slight fault to reproach you with, and 1.\Irs Erskine will be charmed to learn how much I am satisfied with vour .. conduct." "Oh! mamma," cried Lydia, "I cannot deceive you, nor will I receive the praises which I do not merit." She ihen related aH that passed the day before in the garden. 
" I am ashamedt added she, " to give you an account of my passion; but I would ha,·c been more so, to have recei,,ed your prai~c.s and caresses, when I thought, if you knew all, you would haYe treated me in a very dif~ ferent manner." Her mamma clasped her in her arms, in a transport of affection, saying. '' }fay God ble::,s you, my dear child; and may you always prcscne that candour and sincerity! J~mbrace 111(•, my dear Lydia; I 
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LYDIA S0::.\IERVILLE. 

shall mention your fault, but the open con­

fession you hnxe made does you more honour 

than if you had not been guilty. There is 

nothing I do not hope from you ·with such noble 

sentiments. Come, let us go down." 

Some days after this touching scene, l\frs 

Somerville received a letter, which informed 

her of the coming of several persons of her 

acquaintance (whom Lydia had never seen), 

who intended to pass some days at the Castle. 

Lydia, the day on which they were to arrive, 

went to her mamma, who was walking in the 

garden ; and after having composed herself a 

little, she said ::;he had come to ask a favour of 

her, which was, not to read her journal at 

breakfast whilst the strangers remained. 

1llrs Somerville. And for what reason, my 
dear? 

L.lJdia. If I happen to be naughty, I ,voukl 

not like to hear it to1cl before strangers. It 
would make me ashamed. 

11/rs Sontervil!e. That is the reason you 

ought to be more attentive of your behaviour; 

it would be a, folly to neglect so proper au op­

portunity of correcting you for your faults. 
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Lydia. But, mamma, they will publish them 
to every body. 

1llrs Somerville. You haYe never done evil 
without being observed by eyes ·which you 

· cannot deceive. 
Lydia. Yes, mamma ; I know that the eyes 

of God are always upon me. 
Jlf, rs Somerville. Ah, well! Is this ·witness 

alone not more awful than all the universe to­
gether? 

They were interrupted in their conversa­
tion by the arrival of their new guests. The 
\vords of l\frs Somervjlle made a very deep 
impression upon Lydia's mind, and from that 
moment she ,vatched over herself with great 
care. During the fifteen days which the com­
pany passed at the castle, she had no occasion 
to fear the reading of her daily journal, in 
which there only appeared ::,ome trifling faults. 
I-Iowever, a little adventure happened which 
merits a new chapter, ft 

OJ I 
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CHAP. V. 

The Strar.cbcrrics and the Prints. 

LYDIA was going to pass the afternoon with 

a friend in the neighbourhood. She went by 

the garden door, and, as part of the day still 

remained, it occurred to her to gather a basket 

of strnwberrie::, ·with her younger sisters. The 

basket was soon filled, the 1ittle joyful band 

returned in triumph into the parlour. Lydia. 

prcsentecl the ba~ket to her mamma, asking 

her, ii ~he might cal the trawbcrries to sup-
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per with her sisters and brnthcr lViJliam? l\irs 
Sommerville com,cnted to it with pleasure; she 
even offered to a sist her in picking them. 
VVhen they were ready, and only wanted a 
little sugar, Lydia rung the bell to ask some; 
bl1t ·whilst she stretched out her hand to pull 
the string, the door opened, ancl a senant en­
tered, holding a plate foll of tarts and pre­
se1T(:>.S, for the children's supper. 

" I am sorry/ :said l\frs Somerville, " that 
they lrn.ve mac.le these tarts ; but since they 
arc done, you will not, without doubt, wi$h to 
leave them to spoil. The strawberries will 
keep very wcJI for t,venty-four hours, aml you 
can cat them to-morrow evening to supper.,' 

This sentence being pronounced in a firm 
tone, the cl1ildrcn ::iaw very well that it was 
ncces!::iary to submit to it without murmuring. 
There was only Lydia, who: after having en­
tertained the idea of this feast, could not sup­
port the vexntion of Leing dcpri ved of it. She 
retired to a corner of the room pouting. In 
vain her little brother an<l si ters called to her 
to come to sup with them. She replied) she 
did 11ot wish to eat any thing. 
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",vhy then, my dear," said her mamma to 

her, "would you not have eaten some straw­

berries if you had been helped to them ? There 

arc preserves in their place ; so I think you 

have no cause for complaint." 
Though Lydia knew that it would be better 

to obey her mamma than to persist in her ob­

stinacy, yet she again said, shew as not hungry. 

" Since you have lost your appetite so 

quickly,,, replied her mamma, " it is natural 

to conclude you arc sick; and, in this case, I 
desire you to go immediately to bccl. Lydia 

could have overcome her infatuation, but a 

false shame prevented her. She went hastily 

out of the room, without either embracing her 

mother or sisters, which had never happened 

before. 
Before she went to bed, it was necessary to 

go to a closet to take a night-cap out of her 

toilet. Lydia, on entering there, was surprised 

to sec a number of pretty prints, the gilt frames 

of which emitted rays, in all their lustre, upon 

the bottom of the blue paper which formed the 

hangings. Sl1c remained some moments in an 

C 
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ecstasy of silence; her eyes £xed, and her 
mouth open. Her anger was relaxed at thi-5 
interval, and her heart was only open to sen. 
sations of joy. She went dmvn hastily to the 
parlour, to learn who had made this improve­
ment. "It was I," returned her mother coldly; 
"you often desired to have some prints in your 
closet ; and as I "·as very well satisfied with 
you for some days past, I was eager to gratify 
your wishes. I took the opportunity this af­
ternoon, in your absence, to decorate your 
apartment, with the view of giving you an 
agreeable surprise when you went to bed. 

Hovering between shame and gratitude, Ly­
dia did not know ·which of these sentiments 5he 

should obey. At last she threw her arm ::s 
around her mamma's neck, and shed upon 
her bosom a torrent of tears. "Oh! my clear . 
mamma," said she, as soon as her sighs per-
mitted her to express her feelings, " how could 
I render myself deserving of your anger, at 
the instant you were employed in finding plea­
sures for me? I cannot forgive myself: How 
can I hope that you will pardon me t' " You 
have not made me angry, Lydia," answered 

c,ery 

L 
" 

,lete.,. 

JI, 
" '· 

.Jo 
n,r 



LYDIA SOMERVILLE, 31 

1\Irs Somerville; " you have only inspired me 
with pity ; I know how much you will suffer 
for your fault. Calm yourself, my dear, and 
be assured, that it would be difficult for .· ou 
to give me such offence, that I would not be 
every moment occupied for your happiness. 

Lydia. Oh, mamma, how much must you 
detest me for my bad behaviour ! 

Mrs Somerville. This is enougl1, my dear 
girl. Your tears have exhausted you, and 
you will be in need of supper. 

Lydia was not insensible to this new trait 
of her mother~s goodness, in reminding her 
so mildly of her duty. She was seated at 
table near her brother vVilliam, and got a tart 
they had kept for her. She then began to 
eat without regretting her strawberries; but 
her heart was still so full, she could scarcely 
s,vallow a bit. The past scene had impressed 
her mind too deeply to allow her to sleep du­
ring the first hours of the night ; she passed 
them in devising the means of repairing her 
had conduct to her mother, and in correcting 
all her defects. The sight of the prints, 
that she went so anxiously to examine on her 

c~ 
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mvaking, renewed in her heart this good reso­
lution. She felt more than ever the neces­
sity of subduing herself~ and of employing all 
her efforts for that purpose. She was success­
ful in her endeavours. After ha,6.ng, by de­
grees, got the better of some of those bad 
habits she had contracted, her parents saw her 
every day acquire new qualities and new ac­
complishments. The docility she showed for 
her mother's instructions, and the ardour with 
·which she studied, enabled her to make more 
rapid prog-rcsJ in learning ; whilst her sweet 
and even t mper made her beloved by all who 
knew her. Every one was anxious to shmv 
her friendship, by a thousand little services; 
and there was not a young lady in the country 
who enjoyed more happiness. 

t 
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CI-IAP. VI. 

Beneficence Encouraged. 

A uouT two months after 1\frs Somerville had 

undertaken to write her daughter's journal, 

Lydia was playing with some of her female 

companions in the court-yard. Her papa had 

made her a present of a small fruit-basket of 

cherries, which he had gathered in the hot­

hon e, and the young ladies were amm,ing them­

::;elves in binding them in the form of nosegays, 

with :-ome wands, imitating the fruit-women, who 

<lo so with the fir ' t cherries that come to market. 

C3 
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In the middle of their mnusemcnt they saw a little girl pass, neatly enough dressed, who led by the lrnnd her little brother, about three or four years of age. Tl1e little girl stopped to look at tl1e new fruit, ,d1ich had not yet appeared in the country. This curiosity had certainly nothing offensiye in it. Howe Yer, one of the young ladies, who was excessiYe proud, asked her in an insolent tone, wliat she want­ed, and told .her to be gone, and not be so impertinent i,s to look at them. The little girl wished to go away immediately without making any ans-..ver; but lJCr little brotlwr, to ·whom the sight of tl1e cherries was so tempt­ing, as -to make his teetl1 water, began to weep, crying, " I wish to eat some of them.~' This only <lrew an ill-natured an wer from the young lady, wJ10 called Lim a. little monkey, and began to chase 11im. Tl1e li t.tle girl took l1im in llCr arms, and carried J1im off: Lydia, struck with t1ie J1ard-l1eartedness of lJCr companion, said, " Row can you treat these poor little c11ildreu so cruelly ? 1Yhy should they not like cherries as wc11 as we, especially now when they ~re so rn.rc Y' Slw 
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ran .directly after the children, and put into 

the hand of the little boy the nosegay of cher­

ries she had made. " Heret said she, " my 

little friend, when you have done playing with 

them yon may eat them ; but you must give 

some of them to your sister.'' " Oh yes/ he 

replied, " my sister always gets the one half. 

S 
I ' l k L . ., 

ce . sec. oo · omsa.' 

Bnt it was necessary to return a little ac-

lmowlcdgment. " I thank you,'' said Louisa, 

making a low curtsey; "Thank you, nrn.'am," 

repeated the little boy, with a joyful smile. 

Lydia was very happy as she returned, ae.d 

could not hinder herself from thinking, that 

her rnamma would have approved of her con­

duct if $he hall been present. She was too 

modest to go and te1l , 11rn.t she had done, and 

a1though nothing could haYc given her more 

pleasure tbm the praise of her mother, she 

knew that a great action lost it:; Yaluc when it 

was clone with the view of a rewarcl. Howev­

er, this action did aot remain unknown; for a 

sen·ant, who was wr.lking in the garden with a 

child in her arms, had seen all that 1xtssed. 
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She was so delighted with Lydia's behaviour, that she went and gave an account of it to her mistress. l\Irs Somerville did not say any thing of it to her daughter all that day. Only imagine what was Lydia's surprise, ·when next morning at breakfast she heard the whole story in her mamma's presence ! It would be dif­ncult to describe the pleasure she felt in re­ceiving the praises and caresses with which she was loaded. Her mother asked her, if she knew the name of the little girl's parent~, and their .. p1ace of abode. "No, mamma,i' replied Lydia, " all that I know is, she is called Loui, a. Their clothes are neat enough, but I don't think they are rich, and l1er brother's toes ap­peared through his shoes. If you will permit me, rnamma, I will give her the frock I am going to give up wearing ; I think, also, tl1at the red shoes, which have become too short for 1Vi11iam, would answer the little boy extreme­lywell." "Very well/'replied her mamma, ,; I wish to give you the pleasure of making the-·e presents. You mn ask them, in my name, from vour maid ; and I 11tffe a remnant 
., 
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of coarse calico, out of which I shall cut 

an apron, and you will make it for the little 

girl. 
Lydia did not forget the permission she had 

obtained; but ran instantly to look for the 

frock and shoes, of which she made up a par­

cel. This was not all ;-as soon as her mam­

ma had cut the apron, she began to sew it -

with as much application as neatness. · The 

proud young lady called upoa her while she wr..s 

at work, and cou1d not prevent herself from 

shmring her astonishment at seeing her work­

ing such an inelegant scam. " I am surprisedt 

said she, " how your mother allows you to ex­

ercise your fingers upon this hard stuff. It is 

a work which would become a sr r•:ant better 

than you. Such an occup'ltinn for a young 

lady-to make aprons for little peasants/' 

"\Vhen ::.Hiss Dawson retired, Lydia made 

known to her mamma her friend's discour ~~­

" I am very sorry/ answered :;\fr;, Somenillc, 

" that she could think of infusinrr into your 
b • 

mind ideas like her own. Do you think it 

would be beneath you to render yourself use­

ful to your fellow creatures? Your pretty 
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fingers, to make use of her expression, have 
not been gi,;en to you in vain; and though 
]Hiss Dawson only makes use of her fingers in 
running OYer the strings of her harp, I think 
she might employ them still better in some useful occupation." 

Lydia. I like to be always busy, mamma. 
AI rs Somerville. That is one of your duties, 

my dear girl; but above a1J, never imagine 
it unbecoming you to work for the poor, and 
to render them all the services which are in 
your power. Little girls cannot have much 
money ; their clothes do not belong to them ; 
and the only thing they can dispose of is their 
time. If they devote some hours for their 
amusement, in ·working for their poor neigh­
bours, they promote and fortify in themsehcs 
sentiments to their own honour, and perhaps 
they do the only act of charity which is in 
their power to perform. You have not an 
apron to give to the little girl, that is the rea­
son I make you work at this here, that you may 
ha,;e the pleasure of giving a present which 
properly comes from yourself. I hope, that in 
the remainder of your lifo you will look upon 
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it as one of the greatest pleasures, that of 
doing friendly oil-ices. Miss Dawson would be, 
I believe, very much ashamed of what she 
has said, if she were better instructed in what 
religion and human nature directs us on this 
subject. 

Lydia. Her mamma does not let her want 
money, and I think she knows when to give it 
in alms. 

Jfrs Somerville. I do not know any thing 
of a worse tendency ; but she has no great 
merit in giYing a little of her money, when she 
receives it from her mother, to satisfy her 
little whims. She ·would show a more charit­
able disposition, if she wore fewer fine clothes, 
and deYoted less of her time to play ; then 
she would give more relief to the poor. Char­
ity, my dear, consi~ts in shewing loye to our 
neighbours; and we may be assured this love 
is sincere, if it tend to deprive us of any thing 
which would be agreeable to us in favour of 
others, or to take some trouble in obliging 
them. 

Lydia. ,v ell, mamma, instead of going to 
play this afternoon in the garden, I s1rnJl 
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them. After inquiring how they were, she 

desired them to vrnit a little, and running to her 

room, returned with the apron, shoes, and 

frock, which she gave them. The children 

burst into expressions of joy when they re­

ceived the presents, and more e~pecially the 

little boy, who did not cease exclaiming, "Oh! 

my pretty shoes, my pretty shoes!,, 

Lydia made him sit down upon a form, ai1d 

his sister put them on. She afterwards tied 

on the apron upon Louisa ; and after ha.Ying 

caressed, fu·st the one and then the other, she 

took leave of them. She had been so much 

taken up in decorating them, that she had for­

got to ask the name of their parents, and 

where they lived. Some days passed, and 

Lydia always kept her little favourites in re­

membrance. One morning, as she was up 

early, she went to take a v.alk in the garden 

before bre?-kfast; she perceived some rnove­

ment near the door, and ran to the other side 

to see what it was. She soon recogni~ed 

· Louisa and her brother, who held in their 

hands a wreath, made of very pretty flowers, 

tied with ribbon. " ,vlrn.t have you there, 
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my friends," said Lydia to them; " and what 
do you intend to make of it?,, " It is a small 
present,,, answered Louisa, " which I beg of 
you, J\1iss, to accept of willingly. To-day is 
the first Sunday of May, and the flower-feast. 
1\:1 y mother and I rose at an early hour to 
make this wreath for you) supposing it would 
give you some pleasure. 

Lydia, transported with joy, thanked Louisa 
tenderly, and ran to her mamma,s room to 
shew to her the wreath. " It is very prettyt 
said l\Irs Somerville ; " the mother of the little 
girl shews us a great deal of attention and gra­
titude, and you ought to make some gift to 
these children, though I very well know trus 
was not their mother,s motives for sending the 
wreath to us ;-it is an established custom on 
this day. Go carry to them this crown of five 
:shillings.,, 

Lydia ran with great agility, but it w·as too 
late. Louisa had received orders from her 
mother not to stop, for fear of having the ap­
pearance of wanting a reward. She had been 
desired not to take any money, in spite of the 
most urging offers, but to refuse it politely, 

D~ 
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and say, " that her mother would be very 
angry with her if she accepted of it." 

In the transport of her joy Lydia had still 
omitted to inquire the name and abode of her 
parents; but l\!Irs Somerville was so much 
touched with the attention of the little girrs 
mother, that she made accurate inc1uiry to 
discover her. She soon learned her name was 
lHildmay, a very honest industrious woman, 
who kept a small school, and sewed mu~lin. 

Lydia, after hm·ing shown her wreath to 
every one in the house, had it hung up in her 
room, and whenever she had a lt'isure mo­
ment, went to admire and play with it. 

Next morning, after getting drc~sed, Lydia 
went to look at her wreath ; but she saw with 
regret, that all its beauty had disappeared ; the 
hearts of the tulips were hanging down, the 
other flowers were "ithered, and all their col­
ours faded. Lydia carried the wreath sorrow­
fully to her mamma, to show her how much it 
·was changed. " 1\1 y dear child," said )Irs 
Somerville, " haxe you forgot that all flowers 
are subject to decay? they draw their nourish­
ment from the earth, and they soon die when 
they arc taken from it." 
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Lydia. But how can the earth nourish them 
mmnma? 

J.llrs Somerville. As the substance of the 
bread you eat supports you, in the same man­
ner the flowers draw their sustenance from the 
earth; this substance circulates through all 
parts of the flower, and gives it aliment. Fol­
lowing the different channels through which it 
passes, it assumes various colours, sometimes 
only a beautiful green. It is the same with 
the c flowers as with the lily, which does not 
take any colour, and remains white. The 
earth is called the mother of plants, and it 
feeds them as a mother does her child. If the 
flower be taken from its bosom it decays, as 
your little brother, whom I nourish, would 
do, if I left off suckling him. 

Lydia. You haYe told me, mamma, it is 
God who takes care of me. 

1llrs S01nerville. Certainly, my dear; and 
without the help of God, the earth could not 
promote the growth of its plants, nor the mo­
ther her child. But in general God pleases to 
:-5upport children by means of their parents ; 
and a:; parents arc made the instruments of 

D3 
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God's will towards their children, so it ought 
to be the duty of children to Jove aml respect 
their parents, following the comrn:mclmcnt 
they have received from Goel. 

Lydia. Truly, mamma, I have much love 
and. respect for you. 

1l!lrs Somerville. You know also, that I 
love you tenderly. It gives me pleasure to 
tell you I was very much pleased with you yes­
terday. "\Vhen I called you to your lesson, 
though you ·were playing ·with your wreath, 
you laid it aside, and immediately came to 
find me. I wish to recompense you for your 
obedience, and this afternoon, wJJen you have 
fulfilled all yonr duties, I mean to take you to 
Lonisa's mother's house to pay her a vi-,it. 

This party of pleasure promi. cd much joy 
to Lydia, and she was only the more attenti,·c 
in learning her lessons well. 

' 
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CHAP. VIII. 

The Vill(lgc Scltool. 

TnE weather was as good in the afternoon as 
they could have desired. l\Irs Somerville set 
out with Lydia, accompanied by a. servant, 
who carried in her arms little "\Villiam. They 
arrived in about half an hour at l\Irs ::\1ildmay's 
hou, e. They found her in a very neat large 
hall, around which they saw, seated upon 
forms built to the wall, about twenty children, 
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and Louisa and her brother were among the 
number. The little girl was employed in 
marking handkerchiefs, and the boy in look­
ing at the characters of his alphabet. All the 
children rose ,vhen l\frs Somen·ille entered, 
and as the school hour was nearly at an end, 
their mistress was going to dismiss them; but 
on Lydia and her mamma begging :i\,frs niik1-
may not to interrupt them, they were made to 
sit down again. l\frs Somerville examined the 
books of one, and the work of another, aucl 
asked a number of questions at :Mrs l\lildmay 
concerning her family and circumstances, whilst 
Lydia looked at Louisa with friendship, ad­
miring her carriage ancl the neatness of her 
wor.k.. As for \Villiam, he listened attentively 
to a parrot, perched upon a desk, whicl1 re­
peated B-e, Be. C-e, Ce. D-e, De, &c. It 
had learned this by hearing the children read, 
and I will even confess, there were several 
amongst them who did not say it so w·ell. l\frs 
Somerville had brought with her some little 
present for l\frs I\Iildmay and her family, 
1'hich w·ere received ,rith much gratitude. 
The scholars having soon retired, l\Irs l\iikl-
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may aske<l her guests to walk in to the gar­
den, where she gave them something to cat. 
The repast was delightful, and l\Irs Somerville 
returned home very much satisfied with her 
,·isit, as likewise were Lydia and William. 
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CHAP. IX. 

The little Lamb. 

So)IE days after this visit, Lvdia saw from her . ., 
window little Louisa, holding under her arms 
something which appeared very troublesome 
to carry. ,Vhen the poor child came to the 
front door of the house, she stopped, ancl. look­
ed through the key-hole, not daring to take 
the liberty of pulling the bell. Lydia had 
already gone down to inquire. "'\Vhat was her 
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surprise, to see in the arms of Lousia a little 
Iamb only fifteen days old ! It had been given 
to her by a farmer whose children attended 
her mother's school. Louisa had put a gar­
land of wild flowers round its neck, and had 
come to present it to Lydia. By Louisa's 
entreaties, Lydia accepted of it, and in the 
midst of her joy, she remembered very sea­
sonably, that her mother intended to give 
something to Louisa for her wreath of flowers, 
so she begged the little girl to wait till she 
showed the larnh to her marnma. Lydia soon 
returned with c1. crown, which she wished to 
put into Louisa\ liancl; hut she would not 
consent to take it, saying, " that the lamb had 
cost her no more than the flower garland, and 
her mother hacl absolutely forbid her to re­
cein~ any thing." 

" At least," replied Lydia, " you will not 
refuse to breakfast with me." She immediately 
took her by the hand, gave her a seat, and 
ran, ,rith her mother's leave, to get a cake out 
of the press, and to gather some stnrn·herries 
and cherries in the garden. They cat them 
together, with a very good appetite, and saw 
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with regret, the time arrive when they were to 
separate. Lydia then gave Louisa a few fruits 
and dainties for her brother; and Louisa, after 
kissing the lamb tenderly, took leave of Lydia, 
recommending the little animal to her care, de­
siring her to give it, two or three times a-day, 
some warm milk ; and to take it at night into 
l1er room. 

One will hardly believe, that Lydia ap­
poin te<l, from this day, part of lwr play hours 
to the attention her foundling required. It 
was, indeed, of a charming turn; and its tender 
bleatings would have produced a lively regard 
in a heart less sensible than that of Lydia. 
The pleasure which this innocent creature gm·e 
her, naturally led her to think of the good 

... Louisa, and to co1werse with her rnarnma of 
her esteem for her. She obsen·ed, '' that 
though Louisa was poor, and was not taken 
into genteel company, yet she always conducted 
herself in a proper manner, and spoke with a 
great deal of gentleness and politeness." 

" lH y dear child," replied l\frs Somerville, 
" when one has a modest opinion of herself~ 
and is watchful over her words and actions, it 
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seldom happens that she says or does any thing 
of which she has cause to be ashamed. The 
fear of offending renders us polite and pru­
dent; and if we accustom ourselves to speak 
always in an obliging manner, we will not be 
at a loss to find expressions. It is rashness 
and vanity which spoil our actions and man­
ners ; these defects are insufferable in a child, 
either of high or low birth. Children can 
only make themselves agreeable by their obe­
dience and gentleness, and a respectable be­
haviour towards every body. As they have 
not acquired knowledge yet, and cannot say 
or do any thing ,vorthy of attention, they 
ought to regard their elders as superiors, of 
whatever descent they may be., and consider 
themselves obliged to every person who con­
descends to please, or take care of them. The 
people in our house, such as the servants, 
shew you their benevolence; and they will not 
lose their respect for you, so long as you con­
tinue to behave well towards them. But when 
children try to argue with grown people ; to 
speak insolently to them, or pretend to know 
hctter than they do ; they make thcmselYes 
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as ridiculous as offensiYe. 1Vhat is so pleasing 
in Louisa is, that she seems, when with you, 
so happy, docs all she can to please you, and 
shows her gratitude : by using these means, 
you will secure the esteem of all around you, 
if they find in you the same dispositions. 
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CHAP. X. 

Tiu: TVork Bags. 

DuRIXG the snmmcr &ea:;011, an aunt of Lydia'~: 
who lin:id near the l1ousc, was obliged to un­
dertake a long journey~ ru, she could not take 
her daughter, Henrietta: along with her, she 
begged ::.\fr::; Somen·ille to take her under her 
care till her return. 

:Henrietta was ncarh- the aoe of Lvdia; and 
• 0 •' though ~Irs Somcni1lc':-; older c.bughtcr:5 were 

EQ 
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very complaisant, and took great care of her, 

Lydia was her favourite companion, and she 

was extremely happy in her compm1y. 
One day, a lady, in great friendship with 

the family, came to pay them a Yisit, and made 

a present to each of the two little misses of a 

::,atin work bag, cmbclfo;hed with gold em­

broidery. There was in each bag, a. house­

wife, with needles and silk-a silver thimble­

a pair of steel srissors-and, more than these, 

a fine band of muslin, upon which was basted 

a very pretty dra" ing to make a tucker by. 
Henrietta, though of an excellent disposi­

tion, was very inconsiderate, and still more 

negligent. She had the habit of leaving her 

books, her play-things, and her dolls, in all the 

corners of the house ; so that she often had 

the mortification of losing some of them, or 

finding them in bad condition. The lady who 

gave her this present, having learned that she 

had so had a fault, particularly recommended 

her to take great care of her work-hag ; and 

she required of both of them, that each should 

carry along with her the bag, when they went 

to . cc her. 

did 



ili 

•J 

LYDIA smrERVILLE. 57 
For some days Ilcnrietta seldom forgot to 

put all her little affairs in their places, and to 
take care of them. One morning, she ,vas 
going with Lydia to work in the shade of an 
arbour in tlw ,c;ardcn. Lydia, when she 
finished her work, put it into her bag, and 
hung it OYer her arm : I-Icnriettv, at the sarne­
time, finished hers; but, in going out of the 
arbour, she v,i:,hcd to go to gather some 
flmvcrs to make a nosegay. As the bag ju_ 
commodcd her in her operations, she placed it 
u1Jon a neighbouring tur£ ,vhilst she ar­
ranged the flowers, she sar.v Lydia's little Iamh 
skip across the pales of a palisadc, and bleat­
ing to attract her attention. She ran to it, 
caressed it, gave it what flowers were in her 
hand to cat, and did not cea e playing with it 
till, all of a sudden, she thought she ,Yould not 
ha, e time to dress for dinner. 

The hag remained upon the turf. I-Icnrietta 
did not recollect it till the cve.1ing, when she 
was going to work at her embrmdery. She im­
mctliately ran to look for it,-and found it, but 
in a most deplcrnble condition. It was ali in 
rags, coYcrccl with sand and day; the hus-

E 3 
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wife and muslin ,vere torn-the scissors, 
needles, and thimble, were '-Cattered. Those 
who have received a present from as dear a 
friend, can only form an idea of the ~arrow 
this little girl felt at the sight of this disaster. 
She remained, at first, struck with astonish­
ment ; afterwards she began to examine all 
the pieces separately, but when she saw them 
entirely destroyed, she could hardly restrain 
her tears, and uttered sorrowful lamentations. 
The gardener, who heard her cries, came fr<>m 
the other side of the garden, to learn ,, hat had 
happened. She related her misfortune to him, 
and asked ,d10 could do such a base action. 
The garcle11er answered, that it was a great 
pity ; but he had no doubt it was the little 
dog, because he had seen him rambling about 
the garden. I-Icnrictta saw no other alterna­
tive than that of picking up the pieces ; and 
she carried them, sadly, into the house. E,·en 
those who blamed JJer negligence, could not 
Prevent themselves from showi1w her some n 
compa ·sion. She cspeciall_y found consolation 
in the friend ·hip of the fct1ling-hcartcd Lydia, 
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who partook of her afflictions, and even weep­
ed along with her. 

Next day, as they ·were conversing together 
of this accident, I-Ienrietta said, " her greatest 
grief ·was, to think that Mrs Fielding, who 
had made her the present, would not remain 
ignorant of her carelessness ; and that she 
could not support the idea of seeing her angry 
with her." " But,'' added she, " the cham­
ber-maid told me, that she had a piece of satin 
exactly the same colour as my bag-that her 
cousin, who was a shop-keeper, would em­
broider it like the other ;-that she would also 
make a huswife precisely the same, and then I 
would only haYe to procure a bit of muslin, 
and to copy the pattern upon it from the piece 
which rcmains,-in this case, lVIrs Fielding 
would not know any thing of the misfortune . 
.As for your mannna, she is out; and I will 
charge every person, not to mention a word of 
thit, adventure:' " You know the friendship 
I have for you," replied Lydia, " and how 
sorry I would be to sec you in di~gracc. But 
I cann ;!' approve of the plan you propose to 
me; and I am sure you do not approve of it 
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yourself in the bottom of your heart. If you 
cannot, at present, entertain the idea of seeing 
l\frs Fielding, I think you -n·lll be more afraid 
to sec her, when, at the ::imne time, you know 
you are deceiving her. lim~· cruel it would 
be, to receiYe praises for the care yon had 
taken of your bag, while, at the ~amc time, 
you felt Your con-;cience re1Jroachino- you for • J b • 
what you had clone. Though nobody would 
discoYer the mystery, you would be unhappy; 
an<l, if she were to find it out, what would you 
d .. , 

0 :- · 

" Ah ! you are much better than I, lll\' . ., 
eow,in," exclaimed IIenrictta, throwing her 
arm<; around her; "now you haYc made rne 
con::-ider the -,ubjcct, I feel that mamma would 
be Yery m1gry "ith me for the expetlicnt I 
meant to follow. The mo t proper way i~, to 
confo~s every thing to ~ Ir::i Fielding: but how 
much I will be ashamed.:' 
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CHAP. XI. 

The Visit. 

Smrn days after this achenturc, all l\Irs S0111er­
ville,s family recei, eel an invitation to dine in 

the country with l\Irs Fielding. Lydia, be­

ing permitted to go, wished to take her mam­

ma's advice how she should conduct her::;elf: 

" i\famma,,, said she, " it would be much 

better, I believe, not to carry my bag along 

with me,-it would give too much vexation 
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to poor 1-Ienrietta,-it would appear as I 
wished it to be seen that I had been more 
careful than her. However, I do not wish to 
appear uncivil in the eyes of l\irs Fielding, 
who charged me to have my bag with me 
when I went to see her." 

Lydia received the most tender caresses from 
her mamma, for her delicacy and generosity. 
" l\,frs Fielding," said she, " ,vho already 
knows your poor cousin's conduct, will easily 
guess the reason for which you leave your bag 
behind, and she will know of it in spite of you. 
As for poor Henrietta, I do not doubt that 
she loves you tenderly, in seeing the sacrifice 
you make for fear of seeing her humiliated." 

The carriage now chew up; and :Mrs So­
merville went into it, with Henrietta, Lydia, 
and her eldest daughter. 

Henrietta's conduct served this day to show, 
how a simple neglect can entirely destroy hap­
piness. She had long waited with impatience 
for the day on which she was to be i1witcd to 
l\1rs Fielding's house; but her unfortunate 
carelessness had changed her desires so much, 

. that she then dreaded the visit, and would 
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Yery willing]y have remained at home. On 
the way she was very grave, although Lydia 
did all that was possible to divert her atten­
tion, by showing her the flowers which bloomed 
upon the bushes-the birds perching upon the 
boughs-and the elegant carriages rolling along 
the road. 

l\lrs Fielding was charmed to see her guests 
arrive, but more especially the two young 
ladies. She examined, with a glance of her 
eye, if they had brought their bags, but with­
out mentioning them. 

I-Ienrietta and Lydia having taken their 
seats after the compliments at meeting, they 
perceived, upon a table at one side of the par­
lour, two small cradles, in which were two 
handsome dolls. They well suspected these 
presents were intended for them; and this 
thought augmented Henrietta's grief and con­
fusion. To receive another present, v,rl1en she 
had taken so little care of the first, was what 
wounded her delicacy. Some tinlC' aftenrnrds, 
l\Irs Fielding asked Lydia if she had cm­
hroidered the tucker all round. 

" Y cs, ma'am/ replied Lydia. 
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" "\Vhy then," said ~Irs Fielding, " ha,'e 
you not brought it, to let me see how it is 
done ? I am certain it is well wTought, anc.l 
it would have given me great pleasure to ad­
mire it. Is yonrs £nishecl too, Henrietta?' 

Poor Henrietta could no longer contain her 
tear:-;. I-Ier aunt had the goodness to explain 
to J\Irs Fielding the cause of her weeping ; 
and told her hmv much she regretted her heed­
lessness. She also told her of Lydia's deli­
cacy, in not ·wishing to show her bag, which 
was in very good condition at the castle. 

" Such a charming child," exclaimed ~f rs 
Fielding, " I think she ·will be an excellent 
governess." She immediately made the cradles 
be brought to her ;-one of them had muslin 
curtains, trimmed with ribbons and red fringes; 
there was within it, a doll in a boy' dress, an 
apple-green ribbon on its hat, and a girdle of 
the ~amc colour. The other had muslin cur 
tains, trimmed with lilac ribbons and fringes ; 
in it was a doll in a girl's dress, with a lilac 
satin frock, a blue ribbon round its head, anJ 
a white g1rc1le round its waist. After having 
given the two yonng ladies time to vicv.· them 
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attentively, Mrs Fielding, addressing herself to Lydia, said, " Your good behaviour, I be­lieve, gives you the privilege of choosing first: take the one which pleases you most. Hen­rietta will like to have the other, and I flatter myself, she will not leave it to be tossed by the dog again." Lydia asked permission to yield the honour of making the first choice to her cousin, and pressed her to decide her taste ; but HenTietta positively refused. This generous combat having lasted some minutes, l\Irs Somerville told Lydia to choose :first, since Henrietta would not determine. 
Lydia anxiously wished I-Ienrietta to be satisfied with her share ; and, as the bofs cradle was the one she would have preferred, Lydia thought it ,vould also be more adapted to her cousin's taste, therefore she took the other. Henrietta received it most joyfully, ancl faithfully promised to secure it carefully from any kind of accident. 

Every body was surprised at the choice Lydia had made, and her eldest sister ques­tioning her about it, Lydia made no answer; but l\,Ir. Fielding, who suspected her motives, 
F 
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asked Henrietta, ,rhich of the two cradles she 

really thought the prettiest. Hem·ietta said, 

'' the one she had got; but she knew Yery 

well that Lydia had only left it to please her; 

and she had only accepted of it to persuade 

Lydia to take it:' 
"You arc both amiable children," said l\frs 

Fielding," " and I shall leaYc you to termi­

nate this generous contc..,t between you.~~ 

Lydia, after all her resistance, ·was obliged to 

consent to the exchange Henrietta. had pro­

posed. They amused them~elves with their 

dolls till the moment of their departure; and 

Lydia had the satisfaction to sec, in returning 

home, that her friend was infinitelv more cheer­

ful and happy than she had been in the morn-
. 
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CHAP. XII. 

Tlte Basket overturned. 

ONE clay as Lydia was walking in the country 
with her mamma, her sisters, and cousin, she 
saw a little girl sitting under a tree, and weep­
ing most bitterly. The sound of grief never 
reached Lydia's car in Yain. She ran with 
Henrietta towards the little girl, and asked the 
cause of her tears. 
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Little Girl. Oh! my dear lady, what ·will be­
come of me? l\Iy eggs are nearly all broken, 
and ,vhat shall I say to m_v mother? She will 
be in such a passion ! I will never <lare to re­
turn home. 

Lydz"a. Do not afflict yourself any more, my 
good girl; I assure you your mother will not 
be angry; at least my good mamma would 
not be angry if she were in her place. 

Little Girl, (sighing.) Your mamma ! · o 
much the better for you ; but as for my mo­
ther, she would beat me. I should have got 
thirty-pence for my eggs, to purchase bread. 

Lydia. You have not broke your eggs pur­
posely, without doubt ? How did it happen ? 

Little Girl. l\I y mother put three dozens 
in this basket, ,rhich she intermixed ,,i.th 
straw, and told me to go to the city and sell 
them, and desired me not to stop by the ,.,.·ay. 
I walked without stopping till I came to this 
£eld, when I beheld in the hedge some mul­
berries, so enticing, that I ·wished to eat some 
of them: I do not wrong any per5on in ga­
thering them. I placed my basket upon the 
ground, and was pulling the berries, when a. 
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large dog came, and, putting his snout into the 
basket, he overturned it, and has broken al­
most all my eggs. Now I neither have the 
half crown for which I should have sold them, 
nor the bread I might have bought with the 
money. l\Iy mother waits for it, to give my 
little brothers to eat, and I do not know what 
she will do to me when she sees me return 
without any. 

During this conversation l\1rs Somerville 
and her eldest <laughter had time to draw 
nigh, and to hear the account of the little girl. 
'' l\:I y poor child," said l\lrs Somerville, " I 
am sorry to hear of the misfortune which has 
happened to you; but you now see what it is 
not to follmv exactly your parents' orders. 
Children sometimes believe themselves as ,vise 
as them, but they arc always dccciYcd; and it 
often happens taht they repent of it. Your 
mother had <lcs1red you to go to town without 
stopping, because she knew if you amused 
yourself in playing, or thinking of any other 
thing than your eggs, you would run a thou­
sand risks of breaking them. If you hac! 
obeyed her orders, from all appcarm1ccs, this 

F3 
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would not have happened. Your mother will 
have just cause to reproach you ·when she 
knows how this accident happened." 

Little Girl. Yes ma'am, you are right; she 
has great reason to be angry ; she would soon­
er have forgiven me had my eggs been bro­
ken in any other manner. A little boy, who 
was going by, advised me to say, that in passing 
under a rail I struck my head against it, and 
the basket fell from my hands; but I have 
never told a falsehood, and I do not wish to 
begin to lie. 

.lJlrs Somerville. I sec that your mother is 
an excellent woman, since she has given you 
so many good instructions. 

Little Girl. Oh! yes, ma'am she has al­
ways forbid me to tell a lie on any subject; 
and if she came to know that I had deceived 
her, she would beat me ten times ,vorse. 

Jl;frs Somerville. Be ,Yell assured of this, that 
you would be unhappy all your life were you 
accustoming yourself to lie. You have al­
ready committed a fault, and you sec how 
much trouble it has given you ; but it would 
have been still worse had you deviated from 

ijl j" I 

' ' ,ill 

,J 
trer 
I.· 
't,. 

(,~-; 

ft.,~ 
ti 



lil 

n-

,~11 . 

t • 
I • 

LYDIA ~O.MERVILLE. 71 

the truth. Though your mother would not 
discover the deceit, she must have taught 
you, without doubt, that God sees and knows 
all your actions, and if you try to draw 
yourself from an embarrassment by deceit, 
you immediately lose his favour and bless­
mg. Since you are so good a girl, I promise 
you that your mother ·will not be so angry 
as you imagine. Carry to my house the eggs 
which remain whole, and here is the half crown 
you should have had for the basket full ; you 
will be able to purchase bread, and your mo­
ther will not lose any thing. I wish you to 
bring some more eggs, when you have any to 
sell ; I shall be glad to see you. 

The poor girl received the money in tran­
sports of joy and gratitude. \Vhen she ·was 
gone, l\Irs Somerville observed to her daugh­
ter, that people sometimes find a compensa­
tion in the exercise of their duty. " If the 
little girl,i' said she, " had follov.·cd the ad­
' ice of the little boy, and been determined to 
tell a lie to her mother, she probably would 
have gone home immediately, and then she 
must have been away before we came here ~ 
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in this case we would not have been able to 
relieve her. I hope that her mother's severity 
will be softened at the sight of the bread she 
is going to carry to her; and when she has 
given an account of her conduct, she will re­
ceive praises in place of reproaches and blows, 
which she would have got if her falsehood had 
been discovered, as it must infallibly have been. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

The Birth Day. 

LYDIA, as I hm:e already mentioned, had bro­
tl1ers and sisters older than herself. One of 
her brothers, called Vincent, seemed to be 
destined, by hi:s excellent disposition of mind, 
to form the happiness of all the family. Ob­
liging to cYery body, he had a particular at­
tachment for Lydia. One day, as he was 
walking in a little corner of the garden which 
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Lydia had obtained from her parents to cul­
tivate, he saw in it a great quantity of straw­
berries, and asked his sister if he might 
haye some of them to eat. " No, pray don't 
pulJ any of them to-day," replied Lydia, " I 
am keeping them to treat };.Ou all to-morrow ; 
it is my birth-day.'' " Is it true!" said Vin­
cent, ah well! " l\famma,'1 continued he, 
turning towards her, " I wish to go to angle 
to-day, to sec if I can take a di:;h of fish for 
dinner. I shall set out presently; but do not 
be afraid, mamma, if I do not return to dinner, 
as I shall take some provisions in my pocket : 
"'\Vill you permit me to do it ?" " Yes, my 
son,·, replied }Irs Somerville ; " since you 
wish to furnish your dish, I shall have mine 
also, for I am going to order a cake:' 

Yincent went to get his line and fish-hook, 
and then departed. They did not wait upon 
him to dinner. As it was late in the evening, 
and he had not returned, his mother began to 
be uneasy. She had jut gone to send a ser­
vant in search of him when he arrived, his 
line in his hand, but without a single fish in 
his basket. 
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" I am very sorry, my dear sister," said he, 

" that I have not one fish to offer to you, but 
when I tell you what has happened, I hope you 
·wiJl not expect any. I caught none during 
the forenoon ; but towards evening the fish 
began to bite at the bait. I had taken two 
fine trouts, ancl was returning quite contented 
with my success, when, after having ,valked 
about three h undrecl steps, I heard a noise 
on the other side of the hedge, and distin­
gui:-;hecl a voice which uttered, ' my brothers 
and sisters must be put to bed without sup­
per. Poor creatures, I only gm·e them a piece 
of bread in the morning ; I am afraid they 
will die of hunger., The hedge was so thick 
I could not sec who i-poke till I came to a 
field gate, and recognised the poor little boy 
who comes sometimes to our litchen door with 
fish. His mother was by his side ;-her coun­
tenance was full of sadness. I asked the cause 
of her distress. She told me that :::.he went from 
her house in the morning with her son, to pur­
chase some fish and ~ell them again; that she 
hacl (.'ollcctccl, by her industry, in a few days, 
a cnrn 11, and .;;he intended to la) it out in 
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commerce, in order to live upon the profit. 
She could not get any fish to purchase, and 
she was returning to her cottage; but as there 
was a hole in her pocket, she had given her 
money, which was all in change, to her son 
to carry. She had the imprudence to ask her 
son on the way, if he had his silver close. At 
these words a man leapt over the hedge, seized 
the little boy by the neck, and said to him, 
' let us see that money, I shall take care of it 
for you.' Immediately he searched his pock­
ets, and deprived him of all he had. " Alas!'' 
added the poor woman, " I have nothing to 
give my children! It is not myself I pity, 
it is them. ,.Vhat shall become of them?" 

" She ,ve}'L- so bitterly,i' added Vincent, 
" that I was ready to weep ,rith her. I had 
not any money to give to her ; I had only my 
fish. I asked her the value of them. " Oh ! 
my dear sir," said she, after having looked at 
them, ' they ·would sell very well at forty 
pence a piece.,, 

• "And do you think," said I, "you could 
find p11rchasers this en:ning if you had them?'' 
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" Oh ! ye::i," answered the poor woman, 

'' I know very well ,vhere we could dispose of 
them, but I do not wish to deprive you of 
your fishes:' 

Vincent. ,vhen I saw it was m my power 
to as i -t her, I pressed her so much that she at 
last accepted of the two trouts, and instantly 
set out with them to the city. 

" Poor woman !" exclaimed l\frs Somerville, 
" she has reason to be pleased with your con­
duct, and I ::itill more so, my dear boy. But 
you had some money this morning : pray what 
have you done with it ?" 

Vincent. I beg of you not to ask me at pre-
.. rnt, mamma; it is a secret. , 

Alrs Somerville. So much tlt< better; I am 
certain you have not made a bad use of it. I 
,rould be ashamed of myself, if an idle cu­
riosity made me wi:sh to I\now what you be­
lieved your duty to <.:onceal from me. I know 
nothing so troublc::iomc as that eagerness to 
know what others do, which becomes o press­
ing, that it makes one try with more care to 
keep it secret. 

Vincent. No, mamma, I keep nothing se . 
G 
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Cl'et from you; only, I desire that nobody 
may know of it tiH---

::Urs Somerville interrupted him. 
Lydia. I lrnve a :secret also, mamma. No 

one knows of it but Julia. Do not, at least, 
tell my si:ster of it. 

Mrs Somerville. 1\o; she :shall not be told, 
I assure you ; and if she should come to me 
and ask intelligence concerning it, I ,rould not 
listen to lJCr. I liaYe often told you that I 
respected the secrets of others, as it is the duty 
of all well-informed people. I would be very 
sorry if any person belonging to me wa:-- not 
capable of keeping a secret with wliid1 they 
had been intrusted. But I observe that om· 
walk has fatigued you, and it is time to go 
and rest ourselves in the parlour. 

Next morning Vincent ro ·every early; and 
having taken his violin, went to L yclia ·s 
door to play his prettiest airs, to compliment 
her on her birth-day. Lydia immediately 
rose, and then went to kiss her mamma in bed. 
'\Vhen she got to the end of the lobby, the first 
object which presented itself wa her little 
lamb, ~\'ith a :fine red ribbon round its ncc:k, 
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and some bells, which it shook with an astoni~h­
cd air. She gratefully inquired of her mam­
ma and sisters, who it was had decked it in so 
splendid a manner, but could receive no in­
formation. After questioning every person in 
the house, without success, she began to con­
sider a little : '· Oh P' mamma, she exclaimed, 
" I have now guessed; it must l1ave been Vin­
cent. You know he told us yesterday he Imel 
a secret. It has been him, I am am sure of 
it. Oh ! my good brother, how much I love 
him!'' '' Indeed every body ought to lm·c 
him,'1 said l\1rs Somerville, " he is so atten­
tive, and so obliging !" .c I should like to 
make him some returnt replied Lydia, " if I 
could think of any thing that would give him 
pleasure.'' " This wish is very amiable on 
your part," said 1\-Irs Somerville, '' but be pa­
tient ; your brother is already rewarded by 
the pleasure he has had in giving you this 
agreeable surprise. BelieYe me, generous sen­
timents arc the best recompencc. If self~in­
terestecl people would, for one month only, 
perform some beneficent and noble actions, 
they vwuld find an inexpressible charn.1 in the 
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discharging of them; and in thus interesting 
themselves, they would not only procure the 
11appiness of others, but add to their own." 

Lydia. I have already felt it, mamma. I 
rejoice to see my little lamb frisking ,vith joy, 
when I feed and caress him. I believe the 
greatest happiness would be, to make every 
thing that breathes happy. 

fiirs Somerville. Embrace me, my dear 
Lydia; ever preserve these dispositions and 
sentiments; though you should not always find 
them in others, that cannot prevent you from 
improving them. Instead of making an ex­
cuse for bad examples, think how much evil 
it would occasion to you, and how unworthy 
you would be, if you re embled one of a mean, 
haughty disposition. "\Vhat honour, on the 
contrary, would it reflect upon you, if these 
naughty children, in seeing your docility, dis­
interestedness, and humanity, would renounce 
their vices, an<l take an example by your vir­
tues! 

L,l)dia. Rise, mamma, I pray you ; let us go 
and look for my brother. 

,lfrs Somerville. Y cs, my dear; let us hasten 
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to embrace him. I am well assured, that his 
money, or all the pleasures it could haYe pro­
cured him, would have been given to you with 
the same good will : the more you advance in 
years, the more sensible you will be to t110sc 

innocent and delightful enjoyments. 

G ~1 
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CHAP. XIV. 

The Secret Unveiled. 

O:x the 8ame clay, ·whilst Ln1ia ,vas busilr em-.. .. ... ., 

ployed with her mamma, a servant came and 
told them that there was a little boy and o-irl . . h 

at the door, ,d10 desired to speak with Lydia. 
Lvdia blushed, and her mother havi1w in-• 0 

quired ,Yho the children were, she replied 
,Yith ]i,·eliness,-" It is likely Louisa ancl her 
brother. "\Vill you permit me to go and sec 

t 

! 

l 

d 

,, 
I 



LYDIA S0::.\IERYILLE, 83 

them ? I wish to go alone, but I shall intro­
duce Louisa to you before she return home." 

:i.\frs Somerville's consent was not difficult 
to obtain; and Lydia having run to her room 
to get a small band-box, with which she went 
dmrn stairs, and crossed the court. 

On arriving at the gate of the house, she 
sa\\ Louisa holding a little rush basket, with 
knots of ribbon at the corners, and green leaves 
aboYe it. 

Louisa, hastening to present her basket to 
Lydia, said, that having learned from the ser­
vant " ·ho came in the morning to tell her to 
pass this way, that it was her birth-day, she 
had ~mmediatc1y got her basket finished, which 
she now begged her to accept of. 

" It i · truly very handsome,'' said Lydia, 
" and I accept of it with pleasure." She im­
mediately rernovccl the lcaycs which covered 
it, and saw it was full of small cakes; abmc 
,rhich Louisa hacl put some branches of the 
golden-pippin apple-tree, with their fruit. 

Lydia . .And ,vhcrc did yon get these, Louisa? 
It is too much for me, 1 don·t wish to take it. 

Louisa. Ah ! ::.\fo,s, you will make me very 
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~orry if you refuse it. It was my mother who 

made the cakes, and I gathered the apples and 

made the basket. 

Lydia. ,v as it you who made this pretty 

basket, Louisa ? I should like very much if 
you would teach me to make one. 

Louisa. I will do it with pleasure, if your 
mamma permit me; but I beg of you to ac­

cept of this first, ·which ,rill serve as a pat­
tern. 

Lydia. I see I cannot possibly refuse it; 

but, do you know, Louisa, why I sent for you 

to come here to-day ? 

On saying this, Lydia opened her box and 
took out a straw hat, neatly bound with a 

broad green ribbon, having rosettes before and 

behind, and strings of the same to tie under 

her chin. She made Louisa take off the one 

she had on, and put on the other in its place. 

Louisa was enchanted with her new attire, and 

Lydia had not received less pleasure in adorn­
ing it for her. 

She afterwards took out of the box a pretty 

frock of printed calico, with which she drcs!:-cd 

the boy, with more pleasure than ever :;he had 
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in the dre~-;ing of her doll, though it was not 
nearly so easy, for he was continually turning 
on all sides to look at the printed flmvers upon 
his frock. 

"\Vhen this task was over, Lydia took the 
children by the hand, and led them to her 
mother\; room. 

" :\Iammat criecl she, on entering, " I told 
you I had a secret-here it is. "\Vhat do you 
think of my little friends t' 

1lfrs Somervi1lc. Ycry neut, inclcc<l. Bnt 
who has given them all these? Undoubtedly it 

1 was not you; you had not enough of money. 
Lyclia. It i~ true, mamma, my purse would 

not have been sufficient without great eco­
nomy; howeYcr, I liave accomplished it at 
last. Do you not recollect, that the other day 
I did not wish to buy a basket like my sister ? 
.And sec now what Louisa has brought to me, 
it is as pretty as theirs. I purchased the bon­
net and ribbon with the fruits of my economy. 

J.lfrs Somcrcil1e. And the frock-how did 
you procure it? Let me sec, it seems to me 
that I h1ow something of the stuff. 

Lydia. Probably you may. It is a shred of 
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calico my aunt gave me, to make a d.Tessing­
gown for my large doll. My sister told me it 
would be large enough to make a frock for a 

little boy, and as she was so kind as shape it 
for me, I undertook to sew it. 

JIIrs Som,erville. How have you done it ? I 
do not think it was easy work for you. I saw 

you ahvays joyful; was that the reason ? Ah! 
well, my dear, this is a proof of what I told 
you in the morning-of the pleasures arising 
from the performance of good actions. I am 
sure you never had so much joy with a hat for 
yourself, or a gown for your doll. 

Lydia. Yes, mamma, it ii; true. Louisa 
and her brother are so pleased ! ""\Vho would 
not rejoice to make others happy ? 

Jllrs Sornerville. This is not all; they must 
also go and carry this news to their mother: 
I akead y see them impatient to show her their 
presents, so you must now allow them to de­
part. 

Lydia, who ,ms taught to obey at the least 
sign of her mother's ,vishes, then renewed her 
thanks to Louisa, for the handsome basket she 
had received, but begged her, with the per-
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1mss10n of her mother, to return soon, to 
teach her to plait the rashes, and to make 
large and small baskets; and then told her she 
might go to her mother again. 

Louisa made a dozen courtesies, and the 
little boy drew his foot as often behind him, 
kissjng his hand, before they retired. 

Lydia had now time to show her mamma 
the basket and cakes ; she laid one aside to 
serve for their luncheon. 

All the children in the neighbourhood were 
invited to this feast, and Lydia did the 
honours of the table Yery gracefully. l\frs 
Somerville had, on her part, neglected no­
thing, that her daughter might treat her little 
friends abundantly. Though the cake she 
had kept made an excellent collation, yet, it 
must be confessed, Louisa's basket produced 
much greater pleasure ; for it was this which 
procured most delight to Lydia, by recalling 
to her recollection a benevolent ac:tion. 

In the middle of this joyful repast, a ser­
vant entered, carrying a box addressed to Ly­
dia. She hastened to open it, and found a 
complete tea eqrnpage of rhina for her do1 I, 
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with a card, mentioning that it was the united 

present of her brothers and sister;-;. 
This was a new scene of joy to her sensible 

and grateful heart,-tears came into her eyes, 

but they were the tears of tenderness ; and 

the remainder of the cYening was spent in a 

thousand little amusing plays, where she show­

ed every possible attention, aucl every one re­

turned her thanks for the pleasure she had af­

forded them. 

L 
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CHAP. XV. 

Generosif !J ancl Gratitude. 

SOME days after, Lydia, on returning from a 
walk with the servant, went into her marnnrn.,~ 
apartment shedding tears, and told her that she 
had just left Louisa's mother in great despair. 

ilfrs Somerville. \-Vhat has happened to 
her, my dear girl? 

Lydia. Oh, mammu ! she owes four pounds 
to l\Ir Fenton for the rent of her house; and, 
because she has not got money enough to pay 

H 
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him to-day, he is going to sell all she has got, 
and turn her out of doors. The poor woman 
and her children utter such pitiful cries, that 
I am quite distressed for them. 

She says she will be obliged to t!1row her­
self and children on the charity of the pa­
rish-and that she would die at such a humi­
liation. 

Louisa was vel'y much concerned at seeing 
her mother weeping,-and the little boy was 
begging the bailiffs to lea-ve him his rabbit. 
Oh, my dear mamma ! if I could relieve l\Irs 
Mildmay. Be so kind as speak to 1\:Ir Fen­
ton ; I am persuaded he will not treat her so 
rigorously . 

.iJirs Somerz,ille. l\,l y dear girl, I know l\fr 
Fenton better than you; it will be impossible 
to stop him in any affair where he pursues after 
his money. ,vith regard to the four pounds, 
which debt l\Irs l\1ildmay ought to have dis­
charged, it is a sum I cannot, at this moment, 
give away. Besides, you know I must have 
other unfortunate people to relieve ·who stand 
as much in need of it. 

Lydia. Oh! if you had seen their grief!-

l · ,, 
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,vhat will be done ? Can neither of us do 
any thing for the mother of poor Louisa ? 

Mrs Somerville. I regret it very much, I 
assure you. But why do you look up to me 
with so pensive an air ? Have you got any 
money? 

Lydia. No, mamma, I have none: but you 
know you were going to give me a pair of 
corsets, and a petticoat of red lustring to put 
und€r my muslin frock. How much would 
they have cost ? 

.ilfrs Som,erville. About two pounds. 
Lydia. Alas ! that is only the one-half. 
J.frs ,<,...,01nerville. ·vvhat do you mean, my 

dear? ,v ould you wish to give up these 
clothes that seem to give you so much plea­
sure? 

Lydia. Ah ! mamma, I would do much 
more to relieve that family from distress. 

Mrs Sornerville. Come, and let me em­
brace you, my dear Lydia; I wish to profit 
from the noble example you have given me. 
I intended to purchase a carpet for my dress­
ing-room; but I shall be contented without 
it for another year. By means of the little 

HQ 
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sacrifice each of us ,.,..ill make, we shall be able 
to relie,Te the honest ::.\frs l\Iildmay. 

Lydia. Ah, manuna ! Jet us go and make 
her l1appy ; give me the money, that I may 
carry it to her immediately, as I do n~t feel at 
all fa6gued with my walk. 

11-frs Somerville. I wish to go along with 
you ; so, bring your hat and gloves. 

Lydia run as quick as lightning, and soon 
returned equipt for the journey. As they 
walked fonvard, their steps seemed quickened 
hy impatience. 

The first objects they perceived, on an~ving 
at the house of l\frs :i\Iildmay, were her little 
scholars, who had been set out of the school, 
assembled before the door, in several various 
1.:ircles, shedding tears, and uttering cries. 

All the moveables in the house had already 
been dragged from their places, and a man with 
a very cross countenance, was throwing tl1e 
mattress and straw-bed out of the ·window. 
'l'hc lntle boy, who was resting against the 
wall, had his eyes stedfastly fixed, and sob­
bing out, " "\\There arc my mother and I to 
~Je~p? I am sure l\fr Fenton has many 
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fine beds, so what can he be going to do with 
these?' 

Lydia having asked him where his mother 
was, he made a sign to her that she was in 
the garden. As she crossed the garden with 
her mamma, they saw another man who was 
going to break down a pole to carry it away. 
Mrs Somerville begged of him to desist for 
a moment, and continued her walk. At the 
foot of the garden they perceived Louisa and 
her mother under an arbour that they had 
tal,.cn much trouble to ornament with roses 
and honeysuckle. They ·wept bitterly, think­
ing they were seated in it for the last time of 
their lives. Their parrot was perched upon a 

neighbouring tree, and seemed to redouble' 
their grief~ by repeating, without intermission, 
!' Come, come, let us go, my friend, with joy." 

At that instant they saw a young girl 
come into the garden, "·ho passed suddenly 
hy them, and ran precipitately towards l\Irs 
l\lildmay. She was getting up to meet her, 
but the girl threw her arms around her, saying, 
in a most affectionate tone of voice, " thank.:; 
be to God, my dear coufiin, that I have yet 
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arrived in time ! As soon as I learned your 
111isfortune I quitted my service to come to 
your assistance. Here is money to pay your 
debt, and to send these unworthy men out of 
your house." 

The poor woman looked ·with astonishment 
and silent admiration; and after shedding 
tear~, she answered her friend with a thou­
sand sighs; " No, my dear cousin, may God 
prevent me from receiving your offer. I can 
support my grief, but I could never hear the 
idea of having taken from you all that you 
possess. 1Vhy give up a situation in which 
yon gained your livelihood? And why cr.n 
tI1;s money not sene as a pledge without 
you ? I sec it, you lrnvc sold your clothe~. 
Oh I-leavens ! is it not enough to be unhappy 
for myself, but I must be the cause of misfor­
tune to your 

During this conversation between the two 
generous cousins, l\Irs Somerville had time to 
come up to them. In the midst of lier agi­
tation l\frs l\Iildmay did not forget to pay her 
n'spccts. The young girl was interrupted in 
an::rn cring her, but she immediately replie<l: 

Ii 
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" come, come, my cousin, do not embarrass 
yourself with regard to me ; I am young, and 
can work for my bread. After all that you 
have done for me, I would be the most un­
worthy creature in the world if I did not come 
to your immediate relief. '\Vithout you I 
had not been afrre, or if I had, it would 
have been in a charity work-house. '\Vhen I 
had an intermitting fever last year, it was you 
who watched over me,-it was you who receiv 
ed me into your bed,-it was you who paid 
money for my medicines, to prevent me from 
selling my clothes; so these clothes do not be­
long to me still ! No, no, they are not mine, 
-it is to you they belong. The money you 
spent during my sickness would have paid 
JOUr rent for two years, and you will break 
my heart if you refus~ it. Ilut why should 
I lo~e time in vain dispute, when I can settle 
the affair myself?" On saying these ·words, 
r-;he was running off to the bailiff, when Mrs 
Sumcrvillc held her by the arm, rnying, " I 
did not wish to intcrrnpt that generous de­
bate, and I have waited to sec what the re­
sult of it would be. Do not trouble vourself. ,.; , 
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my dear girl, for your cousin's clebt; my 
daughter and I came to relieve her of it; and 

Lydia has got it in charge. Deign, I beg of 
you, to receive from her hands the four pounds; 
they had another destination, I confc··::-, hut it 
assurecliy would not have given the one half 
of the pleasure we feel in obliging you.~' 

As for you, generous girl, though your 
conduct be aboYc all human prniscs, I should 
like to have it in m~r po·wer to shm,· you how 
much I am satisfied.~' It was impossible for 

Jf rs Somen·ille to continue longer, being so 
affected with the sentiments of gratitude which 
these exccllcnt people shewe<l. To put. an 

end to the scene, she led t~1em towards the 
J1ome to prcYent the bailiffs from carrying 
,nrny the 1110,·cables. 

""\Vhen the dl•bt was paid, aml the bailiffs 
dismissed, )fr.s ::.\Iildma_v was in a state of 
c·onYcrsin()' more tr:mc1nilhr with her henefac-,-:, .,1 

tres;::;. In the micbt of her transport of j<,y, 
she tenderly l'Xpresscd her grief, at seeing her 
cou::-m exposed to the clanger of losim~· hC'r 

place. 

l 
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The young girl answered, she had not felt 

a moment of repose from the time she had 
learned by one of her friends who came to see 
her, that the proprietor of Mrs Mildmay's 
house was unmerciful towards her, and had 
threatened every day to make her sell her fur­
niture for the rent. She had immediately 
gone to her mistress, told her that one of her 
relations in the country had great need of her 
assistance, and at the same time asked her 
leave. 

" Your leave !" exclaimed ]\;!rs Mildmay, 
much affected. '' It was necessary, my dear 
cousin," replied the young girl, " because my 
::;en-ices were so nnmcrous that in being absent 
for two clays only, I might be certain on my 
return to £ncl another in my place. Besides, 
how could I appear after having disposed of 
all my clothe r' 

" You must go immediately and redeem 
them," said l\Irs Somerville to her. " I will 
tal{e upon me to pay all that is necessary for 
your journey; and for the situation, do not 
trouble yourself about it, as my child's-maid 
is soon going to be married, and to leave my 



98 LYDIA SOMERYILLE. 

house ; so I engage you beforehand to suc­

ceed her. I ,rill be delighted to sec my child­

ren under the care of a person who possesses 

such generous sentiments.,, 

J\Irs :i\Iilclmay and the young girl had no 

command oyer themselves in retaining the tran­

sports of their joy; they both threw them­

selves at l\Irs Somerville's feet, who only wish­

ed to receive them in her arms. Lydia, who 

hacl conceived the most tender esteem for the 

young girl, was ravished to hear she would 

soon be so near her, almost overwhelmed her 

with caresses. 
Thi:'> scene ,vas too lively to last long. l\Irs 

Somerville judged ii, proper to retire. 

The young girl in a few day~ was able to 

fulfil her new station near Lydia and her sis­

ter; and l\Irs Somerville often returned thank8 

to God for lmving inspired her to chuse so 

precious a perc;on for the education uf her 

children. 
P. S. From the day iirs Somenille un-

dertook to write a daily journal of her daugh­

ter\; conduct, Lydia was so much afraid her 

hi:-.tory would not read to her ach·antagc, that 

" lj I 
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she never went to bed without recalling to her 
mind how she had spent the day, and if she 
had cause to be satisfied or discontented with 
herself: ,vhen her conscience reproached her 
with a fault, the shame and sorrow she felt 
naturally led her to reflect how she might have 
avoided it. ,vhenever she awoke in the morn­
ing, the journal was the first idea ,vhich struck 
her mind. She thought of all the good she 
could do in the clay, and if she happened, 
when not watchful of herself, to displease her 
parents, she would consider attentively how 
she ought to conduct herself, that she might 
never afterwards be guilty of the same impru­
dence. 

As soon as l\:Irs Somerville saw her daugh­
ter entirely corrected of the defects of which 
she wished to make her ashamed, she gave 
up writing the daily journal. But Lydia was 
so sensible of the advantages of thi:s method, 
that she re olved to continue it herself with the 
same impartiality as her mamma. Nothing 
strengthened her so much in this course as the 
desire she had of improving herself. The assi­
duous examination of her behaviour discovered 
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to her several small errors, to which she would 

not otherwise have paid attention. In labour­

ing immediately to correct herself of these, she 

prevented them from degenerating into vicious 

habits, which perhaps might have been impos­

::.ible to root out. 
I shall now conclude the history of Little 

Lydia Somerville, ·with an earnest recommen­

dation of this example to all young people who 

are desirous of being distinguished by their 

virtues; and if what I have written prove use­

ful, in rendering even one individual happy 

in her own estimation, and in the joy of her 

parents, I will look upon this pleasure as the 

;-\\·cetest recompence of my 1abour:::;. 

L. 
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